Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

Since bee’s To great, catt make hi* will his a&e, 

Will thinkc me /peaking, though I fwcare to hlencc, 

Not bootes it race to fay I honour, 

Ifhe fufpe&I may diflaonour him. 

And what may make himblulh in being knowne, 
With holtlle forces hee’l orefpreadthe land, 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge. 
Amazement fliall driue courage from the Rate ; 

Our men bee vanquifht, ere they do refill, 

And Cubic as punifot that neucr thought ofteuce, 
Which care of them , not pity of my fclfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of trees, 

Wh : ch fence the rootes they grow by .and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foule languid. 

And punniCh that before that be would pumlh. 

1. Lordloy and all comfort in your facred brett. 

2. Lord. Andkeepe your minde till ye returneto vs 
peaccfull and comfortable. 

‘ Hot. Peace,pcace, and giue experience tongue t 
They do abufe the King that flatter bim, 
pot flattery is the Bellowes blowes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke giues heart and fttouger growing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 
pits Kings as they are men, for they erre. 

When SigniorSooth here doth proclaime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your lira' 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleafiy 
1 cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per . Alljeaue yt clfe : but let your cares ore-loo** 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returnc to vs : U elite Anne thou haft 
Moou’d vs : what feeft thou in onr lookes ? 

Hell. An angryJ>row,dread Lord. 

Per, If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowues, 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 


Piridti Prime of Tyre, 


heauen, 


ffHell.How dares the planetslookc vp to heas 
" -*>-T„t,,nce thev haue their nourishment ? 

. . 0 1 Jiaue grouud the axe my lelfe, 

Jit Councellor.audferuant for a Pnnce, 

trhoby thy wlfedome makes a 1 rince t iy ’ 

what wouldft thou haue me do ? 

tftl.To bearc with patience fuch gnetc , 

Ksyour fclfc do lay vpon your falfe, 

ArJhou fpeakeft like a Phy fition, 

That minifters a portion vmonae, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the Icltc. 

Atteud me then ;I went to Antioch, 
whereas thou knowft(againil the face of deat / 
iWthe purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iflue I might propigatc, 

Attarmes to Princes, and bring ioyesto Sublets: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft (harke in thine eare ( a* blacke asincett, 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnll father. 

Seem’d not to flrikc,but imoothe : But then know lUhis, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrant* feeme to kiuc, • 

which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 

Ynder the houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protean and being here, 
Bethought what was pad, what might fucceed* 
lknew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare* 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter then the yearc*:- 
And fhould he thinkc ,as no doudt he doth, 

That I fbould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloud w ere fhed, 

To keepe his bed of blackucff* vnlaid — . 

To lop that doubt, hec’l fill this Land with sz?£e*j 




AS0 




i.i 


